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How did this happen? 


Author's Notes: 
This is my first story here and | am really sorry if there are any gramme or spelling mistakes.. English is not 


my mother tongue. 


The guys in Crashdiet had just got off stage when there tour manager Fredrik tells them that during the set 
someone from the hotel had called him. They had told Fredrik that someone from there band had to share 
room with one of the other guest. Since they would get the room for free that way Fredrik had said yes. They 
casted lots to make it fare and Simon was the unlucky one that night. 

It was probably a good thing that it ended up being Simon because he was the only one of the guys who weren 
‘t totally stoned He had not felt that good and because of that he decided not to drink anything that night. 
While the roadies were packing up all the stuff Fredrik ordered a cab to take the guys to the hotel. On the 
way they talked about that nights show and the crowd that had been a little lame. When they arrived to the 
hotel which was located just outside town they wished each other good night and went for their own rooms. 

In the elevator Simon took out his key to check what number his room was. 244 it was and it did not take him 
long to find the door. Before unlucking it he actually felt a little nervous about sharing room with a stranger. 
He did not like sleeping among people he did not know but he knew he had no other chose. He stuck his hey in 


the door and when he opened it he did not want to believe his eyes. There right before him stood H. Olliver 
Twisted the man who had been singing in Crashdiet before him and then left them just like that. Simon had 
heard so much shit about that man from his band mates but he could not help to realize that this man was 
incredibly hot when he stood there in his a little too tight pants and no shirt on. Twisted turned around and 
seemed to be as shocked as Simon. Nether of them were able to do anything but stare at each other for a 
while until Twisted broke the silence with an awkward "hi". Simon could not do anything else than nod as a 
response. After a moment more of horrible silence Twisted finally returned to what he was doing and Simon 
carried his bag inside the room. He sat down to take his boots off when Twisted all of a sudden broke the 
silence. "So why are you in Italy?" "Oh we had a gig here how about you?" "Okey. We | have a gig here 
tomorrow night. Was it a good gig?" Simon was a little surprised that Twisted was so nice to him. He had 
pictured him as a selfish bitch and maybe he still was one but he seemed nice at least. "The gig was alright. 
Crowd was a little lame tho". "Oh that is never fun. Is it okey if | take a shower or do you want to go first?" 
"No just go ahead. | have some stuff to unpack" Okey cool. It won't take long" Twisted said with a huge smile on 
his face before he disappeared to the bathroom. 

Simon knew he should really do the unpacking but he felt kind of tired so instead of doing something he should 
he laid down on his bead. While he was laying there he could hear Twisted turn on the water while singing Van 
Halen nonstop. For some weird reason this made Simon smile. Damn the guy was hot! 

After a while Twisted turned the water off and came out with one towel around his hips and another in his 
hair. He looked down at Simon who still was laying on the bad. With a big grin on his face he said you have not 
unpacked a shit!" "No i was too busy listening to you singing in the shower!" "oh sorry." Twisted replied looking 
a little guilty. "Nah it is okey! Peter sings in the shower all the time." "Yeah that is so true!" And the n they 
both laughed. 

It was kind of late but when both had made themselves ready for bed and laid down they still continued talking 
and laughing. From the moment Simon had opened the door he had known that Twisted (who now had told Simon 
that he used the name Olli now days) was smoking hot but now he was also nice and funny which was a huge 
turn on. Simon could not help but stare a little at him every now and then. It may have been something that 
Simon had made up but it felt like Olli was looking at Simon too. They were mostly talking about all the random 
madness that was going on when you toured with Crashdiet but all of a sudden Olli looks serious and says "you 
know that you are hot right?". Simon is not sure whether to believe his ears or not. "what?" Olli laughs and 
repeats what he just said Now Simon laughs too "well thanks. But so are you." Olli acts like he did not hear the 
compliment "I mean you have to be very special because | have always thought that | am sraight until | met 
you today." "well if that is the case | suggest that you come over here" Simon responds and moves a little to 
the side to make space for the other man. Olli gets up and starts to walk over to Simon's bed and Simon 
realizes that he gets shivers from just looking at Olli. The other man lays down beside Simon ond turns his 
face aganst Simons. Simon can feel Ollis warm breath that smells like tooth paste. Slowly their lips meet and 
they start to kiss each other. After a while Ollis hand starts to trail down along Simon's body. Gently he 
moves along Simon's ribs, chest and stomach and Simon can feel his excitement grow. After a while the hand 
finds its way down to the edge of Simon's boxers and stops there to play for a while. Simon can see that Olli 
loves to have control and it is driving Simon mad. The feeling of needing to be touched grows as Olli plays with 
Simon's inner thigh. Slowly Olli moves his hand and when he finally reaches Simons crotch and gently touches 
Simons member he can't help it and a small moan escapes his lips as he lifts his hips to meet with Olli’s 
perfect touch. The kiss becomes more passionate as Olli continues to rub Simon's crotch. Every now and then 


Simon lets out small noises of pleasure and he can easily see that it turns Olli on After a while of touching Olli 


all of a sudden let’s go. Simon whimpers from the loss of contact but is also eager to find out what Olli is up 
to next. Olli breaks the kiss and starts to wander down along Simon's neck with his warm, soft and perfect lips. 
Simon has one hell of a soft spot at his neck and Olli hits right on it which sends shivers down Simon's spine. 
Soon Olli moves on and starts to kiss Simons chest and ribs. Having this sex god of a man kissing along his 
body made Simon feel so hot that there were no words to describe it. Olli continued to kiss along Simon's skin 
as he slowly found his was lower. He broke the kiss just for a short while to pull Simons underwear off. Now 
Simon knew where Olli was going and he had no intension to make the other man stop. He could now feel Olli’s 
warm breath against his member and it was driving him totally crazy. After a while ce could not take it 
anymore "please" he said between his heavy breaths. He could see a smirk form on Ollis face as he asked 
‘please what?" From his voice you could tell that he was just as horny as Simon was but there was nothing 
Simon could do because he really needed to be touched right now. "please | beg you". As Simon said that he 
could feel Olli lick the tip of his dick and Simon let out a loud moan. "You liked that?" Olli asked and you could 
tell how much he loved to tease Simon who only managed to let out a small "mm" as an answer. Olli stuck out 
his tongue and licked Simon once again but this time a little slower. Simon felt like he was in heaven as Olli 
continued to play with his tongue on Simon's dick After a while of teasing and playing he took Simons entire 
member in his mouth and started to suck. Simon let out loud moans and small screams as he was 
overwhelmed with pleasure. After a while he took Ollis head away. 

If Olli gave Simon this much pleasure he was going to give Olli some too. He turned himself around and Olli soon 
understood what Simon was about to do. He was about to have a 69 with Olli and that was just what they did. 
Simon felt a wave of pleasure as Olli once again took Simons dick in his mouth and started to suck it as he was 
playing around with his tongue. He felt that he was close to cum but so was Olli too. And after a short while 
they both did cum almost at the same time. 

When they had cleaned up a little Olli cuddled up in Simon’s armpit and fell asleep. The last thought Simon had 
before falling asleep was that he wanted to get to know Olli better. 


What am | supposed to do now? 


A glimpse of light came from in between the curtains and hit Simon right in the face causing him to wake up. 
Slowly he opened his eyes only to find that he was not alone in the bed. As he looked down at the man 
peacefully sleeping beside him all the memories of last night came back to him. Simon decided to stay in bed 
until Olli woke up. Simon lied there for about 20 min before Olli started to turn and make all kinds of noises 
indicating that the he was about to wake up. All the time Simon was so nervous of what Olli might say. Simon 
wanted to get to know Olli better but he also remembered that Olli had told him that he was straight. 
"Morning" Olli all of a sudden said and it pulled Simon out of his thoughts "morning" he answered with a smile. 
"Have you been awake for long?" Olli asked looking like he felt sorry for Simon. "No not at all" Simon said but Olli 
did not seem to believe him "are you sure?" "yeah | am sure. Don't you worry about it" "okay" Olli said giving 
in. A heavy silence followed and Simon knew that if he was about to say anything to Olli now was the right 
time to do so. He felt a huge clot of nervousness form in the pit of his stomach as he opened his mouth "Olli" 
The other man turned his head to face Simon's and looked him stright in the eyes "yeah?" Simon knew he had 
no other choice than to tell Olli now. "I was kind of thinking that.. ah.. you know. uh | might want to spend some 
more time with you. If it is okey.. You know what | mean" He felt his face turn a slight shade of red as he 
finished and he could feel his heart race in his chest. There was no words to describe the relief he felt when 
he could see a huge smile on Ollis face and hear him say "hey don't be nervous! Of course we are gonna spend 
some time together. | had a blast last night talking to you! You know" Simon could see that Olli's cheeks had 
turned a little red too and that made him smile "awesome!". But soon the smile on Ollis face faded and he 
looked concerned "you know Crashdiet won't like the fact that you are hanging out with me right" "yeah i do. 
But they dont need to know. Yet" Once again there was a smile on Ollis lips "yeah you are right. They don't 
need to know yet." he said as he cuddled closer to Simon "let's stay in bed for a while" he added as he wrapped 


his arm around Simon. 


Now or never 


3 MONTHS LATER 


There had been three months since Olli and Simon met the first time at a hotel in Italy and they were still 
dating. Simon felt that he had developed strong feelings for the younger man and the thought of going to 
Finland to visit him made Simon excited. 

There was just one problem with their relationship. The guys in Crashaiet hated Olli for what he had done to 
the band. They would not care whether Simon was gay or straight but he knew they would not like him seeing 
Olli. 

He sighed heavily as he took a break from packing his suitcase and sat down on the couch. Simon knew he had 
to tell them soon before they found out some other way and he felt so nervous. He really liked Olli and he 
knew there was a chance Crashdiet would force him to leave this lovely smiling fin. Simon decided that he 
would tell his friends after he had returned from Finland. The decision made him feel a little better so he got 
up from the couch, put on some music and continued to collect the things he wanted to pack. 

When he was done and the suitcase was so full that it barely was possible to close it Simon looked at the clock 
and smiled at the thought of being in Finland in about six hours. He just had to make his hair, eat something 
and then he left for the airport. 

At the plain he had forgot all the things that had made him feel worried back in Sweden. He just wanted to get 
to Olli as fast as possible. 

Olli had promised to pick Simon up at the airport and as fast as Simon had found his suitcase he hurried out 
to look for Ollis car. It took him awhile but when he got his eyes on it a huge smile formed in his face and he 
rushed over to his lover. He opened the door and barely got in before Olli gave him a huge hug and a soft kiss. 
Sometimes Simon thought that it was a little too expensive to fly to Finland but every time he met Olli he 
knew it was so worth it. The other man asked him about the trip and other stuff while he drove them to his 
apartment. They had lots to talk about and the trip in to Tampere went very fast. 

When they had carried in all Simons stuff Olli poured two glasses of wine and gave the other to Simon. "You 
know we should talk right" Olli said sounding serious. "Yeah | do" Simon answered knowing thet they had to face 


the problem. He loved Olli but it was now or never. 


Who is this mystery man 


"Peter!" Simon can hear his friend say as he picks up the phone. Before Simon called Peter he thought about 
what he wanted to say for a good while but now that he could hear Peter on the other side of the line he 
forgot everything he had planned. "Hi it’s me. Simon" "Oh hi! Haven't heard from you in s good while. What have 
you been up to?". Peter sounded happy and excited as he always did. Crashdiet had a break in the tour so 
Simon had been a lot in Finland which was the reason to the lack of contact the two good friends had had 
lately. "Not much. | have something we should talk about. Can | come over?" "Sure. You seem serious. Are you 
okay?" "Oh I'm fine. Just need to talk" “Alright. You are welcome anytime." "Okay ‘ll be there in 20 minutes." 
"Great! See yal" "Yeah see ya" Simon said and hung up on his best friend. 

Simon felt like it was best to tell Peter first. Anyone who knew Peter also knew he had no problem with gay 
people but it was of course different with Olli. Simon took a deep breath as he got up from the chair he was 
sitting in If he was about to keep his promise to be at Peter's place in 20 minutes he had to hurry up a litle. 
21 minutes later Simon rang the bell to Peter's apartment. He waited for a while but soon he could hear the 
bass player's steps getting closer to the door. He had some problems opening it since it was kind of old and a 
little tricky to deal with but after a while he finally succeeded. "Hi! Sorry. The door you know" Peter explained. 
Simon let out a small laugh "yeah i know". "So you had something you wanted to talk about Peter said turning 
serious. "Yeah" Simon said remembering why he was at Peters place. 

They sat down at Peter's bed and Simon started to tell about the night at the hotel in Italy. He did not mention 
who the man he had met there was so when he was done Peter looked at him and said with a lot of 
excitement in his voice "so who is this lovely mystery man of yours?". "It’s. it’s Olli. | mean Twisted. He.. the 
guy who was in Crashdiet before me." Now he had finally said it. He just had to wait for Peter's response. For 
a good while the other man just sat there totally quiet. "I'm sorry" Simon said breaking the silence. "Why?" 
Peter asked still looking serious. Simon did not know why. He felt sorry. He felt like he had done something bad 
to his friend. "l. | dont know. | just do. Don't hate me." The last thing he said was quiet almost like a whisper. 
Peter turned to face Simon "Hey why the fuck would | hate you? You are my best friend and you can't help 
that you fell for a asshole in a hotel room in Italy!" Peter had a huge grin on his face and when Simon saw 
that also he broke into a smile "He is not a asshole!" He said jokingly "Shall we see?" Peter said now laughing. 
There was a short silence and then Peter's face lid up "is he good in bed?". Simon could not help but laugh at 
his friend "is that any of your business?" "Of course! | am entitled to all the details!" "You are?" Simon asked 
with a huge grin on his face feeling happy that Peter took the news so well. There was of course the rest of 
the band left but he felt like it wouldn't be a problem. 

When Simon had been at Peter’s place for several hours he felt like it was time to go home. He decided that 
he would walk into the city and then get a ride home. While he was walking he thought about what Peter had 
asked him. "Is he good in bed?" Peter had asked. They had laughed about it but the truth was that Simon did 
not know. They had given each other both hand- and blowjobs but never really fucked. Olli who never had had 
any kind of a relationship whith another man was scared. Simon understood that but now it had been almost 
five months and he still wouldnt let Simon have sex with him. They had talked about it and Simon had promised 
to be careful but Olli never wanted to go all the way. Simon had started to worry. Mabey it was somethning 
wrong with him. He tried not to think about it as he continued to walk. 


Worth waiting for 


"Hi! I'm back!" Simon called as he opened the door but there was no answer. He took his shoes off and walked 
further in and was about to say something again when he heard that the shower was running. He thought that 
he would wait until Olli was finished in the shower but just as he was about to sit down he hears Olli call his 
name. "Simon darling? You there?" "Yeah!" "Could you come in here?" Simon thought it was a little strange that 
Olli asked him to get in the shower with him but obeyed. "Sure. I'll be right there." He got up and walked to the 
bathroom. Simon opened the door a little and asked Olli what he wanted. "You wanted me to come over." Olli was 
standing with his back against the door and Simon could not help but stare a little at Ollis perfect torso. Damn 
the guy was hot. Olli turned his head and looked at Simon over his shoulder "get in here" was the only thing he 
said before he returned to showering. Simon had no idea what Olli was up to but he got into the shower. "Are 
you going to shower with your clothes on?" Olli asked with a huge grin on his face. "So I'm going to shower 
with you?" "Yeah i felt so lonely here.” "Haha alright. Ill be there." Simon took his clothes off and got to the 
shower with Olli. That was the first time since Simon came to the shower that Olli turned to Simon. When he 
truned around and immediately kissed Simon. They kissed for a good while and the kiss became more and more 
passionate. Simon could feel Ollis hard dick rub against him and it made him go wild. He wanted Olli so badly but 
he was almost certain that Olli would not let him have him. 

After a while of kissing Ollis hand started to trail down along Simon's body. First he gently touched his chest 
and played with his nipples which made Simon whimper into the kiss. Soon Ollis hand continued it's journey. 
Slowly going over his ribs and then draing circles on Simon's super sensitive hips. 

Simon's erection grew more and more as Olli continued to tease him and he did not know how long he could 
take it. After a while of teasing Simons hips he finally reached Simon's cock that was begging to be touched. 
"Mm your so hard baby." Olli held a small break before he shyly asked "please fuck me. | want you so badly". 
Simon did not know whether he should believe what he heard or not. "Are you sure darling. | dont want to 
hurt you." "I know baby | know. But | want you. | need you. Please." Simon could see how desperate Olli was and 
it was a huge turn on for Simon. "I want you too. But | will have to get some lube." "Nah no need to" Olli said 
with a smile handing Simon a tube of lubrication. "oh you are prepared" as he said that Simon could see Ollis 
cheeks turning red. Simon opened the tube and poured out some of the cold liquid and placed it on his member. 
He had waited for this so long and he could not wait to get into his lover. Olli stood resting his hands against 
the wall waiting for Simon to get ready. "You okay darling?" Simon wanted to make sure that Olli hadn't changed 
his mind "I'm ready baby" Ollis voice was shaking with impatience. Slowly Simon entered his lover who gasped 
out in pain. He waited until Olli had had time to adjust to his size. After a while Olli managed to say "You can 
move now. lm ready.” Slowley Simon started to trust into Olli who felt like heaven Sex was always so much 
better when you loved the person you were fucking. Soon Simon's trusts gained speed and Olli started to moan 
louder as Simon trusted deeper into him. "Simon. Simon baby. Please" Olli said as Simon teased him by running 
his fingers close to Ollis dick that was begging to be touched. "Please what?" Simon asked with the biggest 
smirk in the history of the world on his face. It really turned Simon on seeing Olli so desperate. "Please" was 
the only thing Olli managed to say"Tell me what you want darling" Simon said still trusting in and out of his 
lover. "Please touch me" Olli cried out. Slowly Simon moved his hands closer to Ollis aching member. When 
Simon finally reached all the way Olli let out a load moan. Simon felt that he was close to cumming and started 
to move faster. Olli could not control his moans and screams anymore and as he felt Simon cum inside of him 


it sent him over the edge and he came all over Simon's hand. Luckily they were in the shower so most of the 


mess was immediately washed away. It took a long while before the two men were abler to breath normally 
again but when they could Olli turned to face Simon. "I love you. | am so sorry that | kept you waiting” "It’s 
okay. | love you and it was worth waiting for darling’. 

They got out of the shower, dried themselves and got dressed. The rest of the evening they were just 


cuddling on the couch. 


Tell me what happend! 


TIME LAPS | MONTH 


A few days after Olli and Simon had had sex the first time Olli had to go back to Finland for some work. He had 
been tense when he left because they had decided that Olli would tell his parents in Kuopio about their 
relationship. Olli's friend's already knew but not his family. Olli had never had a boyfriend before Simon and he 
was afraid what his father might think He loved his family but he wasn't sure they would like the thought of 
their son being gay. 

Tonight Olli would come back to Sweden and Simon was both nervous and excited. Olli and he had been together 
for five months now and Simon felt that he fell harder and harder for Olli every time they met. He wanted Olli 
to feel good about coming back to Sweden so Simon decided to clean the garage he lived in. As he was vacuum 
cleaning he felt his phone vibrate in his pocket. He turned off the loud hoover and answered "Hi?" "Hi! What's 
up?" he heard Eric’s familiar voice "Nothing really doing some cleaning.” "You cleaning?" he heard Eric chuckle 
Is Twisted coming over?" the guys in Crashdiet insisted to call Olli twisted since that was the name he had 
used during his time in the band. Simon did not like it but kept his mouth shot. "Yeah. Why" Simon tried to act 
as he did not know why Eric thought Simon’s cleaning had anything with Olli to do. “Well that’s the only time 
you clean" Eric pointed out. Simon knew it was true and felt a little embarrassed over how attached he was to 
his boyfriend and what he was willing to do to make him feel as good as possible. Even if Simon seemed to be a 
cold and heartless bitch he really cared about the people that stood close to him. Olli being one of them. Simon 
ignored Eric’s comment and instead asked him why he had called in the first place. "Well there is a party at 
Ricki’s place tomorrow and everyone is coming. Will Twisted let you come?" the last part was meant as a joke 
but Simon did not like the fact that his friends made fun out of Olli. Still he wanted to go since he knew there 
would be some frineds he had not seen in a long time so he agreed to show up. "Great! We'll see ya there!" 
Eric said enthusiastically "yeah see ya" Simon replied and hung up. 

Two hours later Simon was done with the cleaning and looked at the clock. There was still two more hours until 
Olli's plane would be in Stockholm. Since Simon did not have a car Olli had to take a cab every time he came 
from the airport. Simon was really hoping that everything had worked out well back in Finland. There had been 
several weeks since he had seen his lover the last time and was looking forward to having a good time with 


him. Little did he know about what had happened when Olli had faced his fears and told his parents. 
FOUR DAYS EARLIER IN FINLAND 


Olli had taken the train to Kuopio to meet his parents. They had become very happy when Olli announced that 
he was coming to visit them. They had no idea what there son was about to tell them when he finally arrived. 
Olli became nervous as he realized that the next stop was Kuopio, the small city where he was born and 
where he had spent most of his childhood. He had always had a close relation to his parents and his sister. 
Since he had moved to Tampere they did not meet that often but they still held contact and knew about Olli’s 
whereabouts. He seldom came to his old home town to visit because he was so busy with his work and the 
distance was so long and it was a surprise to everyone when he announced that he would be coming. His mum 
had started to plan what food to make and made the rest of the family help her clean the entire house. Anni, 


Ollis sister, tried to convince her that it was just her own son coming and not Jesus himself but the mother 


refuged to listen and kept planning and cleaning. Finally the big day arrived and the entire family was standing 
on the train station waiting for the train that would bring the missing family member. As Olli stepped out of 
the train he was overwhelmed with hugs and different questions about everything. He tried to hug everyone 
and answer as many of the questions as possible. "Easy guys it’s just me" he said laughing at his silly family. " 
But we have missed youl" his mother said "| have missed you guys too" Olli said and it was not a lie. He often 
thought about his family and felt bad for not seeing them more often 

Olli decided that he would wait with the big news until the next day. In the evening as they were all sitting in 
the kitchen together talking Ollis dad all of a sudden asks if Olli has a girlfriend. First Olli froze and did not know 
what to say but he managed to get out of the situation and started to talk about something completely else. 
Everyone seemed to forget about the dad's question and they kept talking until late that night. As Olli laied 
down on the bed in the guestroom that had been his own room when he still lived at home he picked up his 
phone and texted Simon. He wanted Simon to know how nervous he was about this but did not manage to write 
down anything that made sense so instead he just wrote "sweet dreams darling. See you soon). He rested his 
head on the pillow and was almost asleep when his phone made a noise indicating that Simon had responded to 
his text. He picked up the phone and read the words "sweet dreams. | miss you. Good luck with your parents!". 
Olli smiled at the screen trying to convince himself that everything would work out just fine. 

The long trip to Kuopio and all the stress about telling his parents had made Olli exhausted. When he finally 
woke the next morning it was already llam and he could hear the rest of his family in the kitchen. He got up 
from the bed and said morning to everyone before he went out for a run It was weird running in Kuopio. He 
remembered all the places but everything had changed since he had moved away. After a quite long run he 
got back in, took a shower and got dressed. Since he had slept so long he had missed the breakfast but made 
it just to the lunch. While they were eating his mother told him about the plans they had made for the day. 
She wanted him to come with them to visit some other relatives, have dinner together and maybe watch a 
movie in the evening. Olli agreed and thought that he would tell them while watching movies. 

"Is this okay?" Anni asked picking a movie and showing it to the rest of the family. Everyone agreed but Olli 
was to nervous too concentrate on what was happening on the screen. He just wanted to cry, call Simon and 
tell him that he could not do this but he also knew that he could not do that. He had to tell his parents. 

‘Guys | have a thing that I'd like to tell you." "What is it?" the mother asked without looking away from the TV 
screen. Olli did not know what to do. Was he about to just tell everyone now? Were they even listening? "It’s 
kind of a big thing" he said trying to catch their attention without any success. "Yeah what is it?" Anni said not 
sounding like she understood what Olli meant with serious. There was nothing more that Olli could do and his 
mouth acted without the permission of his brain "I'm gay. i have a boyfriend" everyone froze and Ollis words 
were left hanging in the air. He felt so uncomfortable. He had no idea what was coming next. No one looked 
away from the TV and the silence was so heavy that is was hard to breathe. "You are what?" it was Ollis dad 
who finally broke the silence. It sounded as he was hoping that he had misheard his son Olli took a deep breath 
" | have a boyfriend. His name is Simon and he lives in Sweden" "oh" was the only thing Ollis mum managed to 
answer. She sounded shocked and hurt. The heavy silence returned and the dad looked like he didnt know what 
he was supposed to do. Like someone just told him that his entire life was a lie. "So where have you met this 
Simon" it was Ollis mum who tried to be nice and interested but you could hear in her voice that he was not 
pleased with his sons revealing. "In Italy. We shared hotel room" Olli explained trying to sound as friendly and 
relaxed as possible. "So how long have you known this man?" the feeling was very uncomfortable but there 
was nothing Olli could do but answer his mother’s questions "five months" "five months?" it was like she would 


have been pulled out of her thoughts and she was now screaming. Olli did not have a chance to say something 


before she continued" have you been with this piece of filth for five months. Have you been doing this behind 
ours backs for five months? Not telling us! How dare you?" She was so upset that she was crying but Olli felt 
no sympathy for her. She could say whatever she wanted about Olli but not about Simon. She had no right to 
call him a piece of filth before she had met him. "Yeah | have! | love him and don't you dare call him names 
before you even have met him!" now that Olli was upset he dared to speak up. Ollis dad who hadn't said 
anything in a good while all of a sudden spoke up " Don't you come here and scream! Your mum will never 
meet him. Neither will Il And if you want to stay in touch with your parents you better calm the fuck down!" 
his face was red and he looked as if he wanted to hit someone. Olli did not have time to say anything before 
Anni all of a sudden joined the conversation "It’s not just Olli who should calm down here! Can't you guys act 
like adult people?! It’s not like he has killed anyone or so." After Anni had spoken everyone was silent for a 
moment and actually calmed down. No one talked about it after that but the feeling was very tense. Olli had 
planned to stay the entire weekend but left already the next day witch was Saturday. Everyone followed him to 
the train station but nothing was as normal. They said bye but nothing of the usual lets stay in touch or we 
will miss you stuff. Anni gave him a hug but that was it. His father did not even look at him. 

When Olli found his seat in the train and sat down he felt numb. He never thought that it would be easy telling 
his parents but this was worse than what he had prepared himself for. He rested his head against the window 
and just stared out for a good while until his phone dragged him out of his thoughts. It was ringing and when 
he got it out of his pocket he saw that it was Anni. He actually felt too tired to talk to anyone but decided to 
pick up anyway. "Hi" he said and you could clearly tell from his voice that he wasnt feeling all that well. "Hi" he 
hears his sister respond "how are you?" Olli was not sure what he was supposed to answer so he told the 
truth "| don't know" "I feel bad for how they treated you." you could tell that Anni meant what she said "I 
probably deserve it" Olli had not planed to say that and he did not know whether he meant it or not "hey don't 
you say that! They love you and will soon get over it” "Hope so." Olli talked to Anni for a few minutes more 
and then they hung up. After the conversation he stared at his phone for a while and considered calling Simon 
but decided he would tell him when he got to Sweden. 

The rest of the trip Olli just stared out of the window unable to form any proper thoughts and soon he was 
back in Tampere. That evening he had a hard time falling asleep and he could still not quite understand what 
had happened back in Kuopio. Around 4pm he finally fell asleep but woke up already around eight the next 
morning. He got out of bed and got himself ready for the trip to Sweden. God he missed Simon. He knew that 
Simon would not judge him or make him feel bad about himself so it was a great relief when he finally felt the 
plane land at Arlanda airport in Stockholm. 

He still felt tired from the short night and shocked from the horrible trip to his parents but it still felt so 
good to be back at Simon's garage. He knocked on the door and he could hear his lover’s steps on the other 
side. "Hil" Simon said as he gave Olli a big hug. Olli hugged back and felt the familiar smell of Simon. He loved it! 
"How are you? What did you parents say?" Simon could see on Olli's face that the trip had been a disaster. He 
pulled Olli into another hug and held him for a long time. "It’s going to be okay"he whispered repeatedly into Olli 
‘s ear. When he let go he carried Ollis bags into the apartment and Olli followed. "So tell me what happened" 
Simon said as they sat down on the couch and Olli started to spill his sorrows. 


Do you know how it feels? 
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Olli did not have any work to do in Finland for a good while so he stayed in Sweden. It made Simon very happy 
but there was one problem. Since Olli had talked to his parents he had changed. When his mum called she had 
been ice cold and pretended like nothing had happened and Olli had not heard from his dad at all. Of course 
Simon felt sorry for him but he did not know what to do because Olli was not the same anymore. It felt like he 
was trying too hard to keep Simon interested in him. Simon was interested but he did not know how long he 
would manage to stay that way if Olli was going to act like this. They had to do stuff all the time and if Simon 
for a while sounded even a little annoyed Olli immediately did something to make him feel better. Simon felt like 
he wasn't allowed to have a bad day or feel a little stressed out in his own home. Olli took every negative 
feeling as an insult. It was as if he felt like it was his fault if Simon felt bad about something. As if he was 
afraid Simon would throw him out or something. 

One evening Simon thought he would go out and take a beer with some friends but as fast as he told Olli about 
his plans Olli took it as if Simon left because he didn't want to spend time with him. It really pissed Simon off 
but he did not feel like fighting so he cancelled his plans. He cursed himself because he knew the guys would 
make fun out of the fact that Olli had such control over Simon But there was nothing he could do about it. He 
wanted Olli to stay and for him to be happy and return back to normal. 

Several days passed but Olli showed no signs that he was going to change his over protective behavior. Simon 
wanted to talk to him but at the same time he was afraid to hurt his lover. Every now and then he could see 
a glimpse of the old Olli and he knew that he was somewhere deep inside. Simon just wanted him to show. He 
missed all the relaxed evenings and the lazy days when they would not dress or go anywhere but out with the 
dogs. Days when they would just lay on the couch looking at some ridiculous reality shows, laugh and cuddle. 
Now days Olli had to look his best all the time and if he did not he apologized for it whish made Simon feel sad. 


He wanted his lover to feel comfortable around him. 


Olli was so scared that Simon would leave him. He so badly wanted to prove to his parents that he and Simon 
would make it but he was not sure they would. It felt like Simon wasn't enjoying his company anymore. Olli tried 
his best to please Simon but nothing seemed to help. Olli tried not to think about it but it was hard. Everything 
had been so good until he had left for Kuopio. Now he could not talk to his parents and he felt like he was 
losing Simon. The situation felt hopeless. Olli felt like even his best wasnt good enough for Simon. He was too 
jealous to let his lover meet his own friends. 

When even more days had passed and Olli soon had to go back to Finland Simon felt that he had to talk to Olli 
about this problem. "Baby could we talk for a moment?" Simon asked from the couch where he was sitting. As 
always Olli dropped everything he was doing and hurried up to Simon. This was one of the things he had 
started to do since he had talked to his parents. He acted as if Simon would hate him if he finished whatever 
he was doing before he came. "Sure any time" Olli answered as he sat down beside Simon who had no idea of 


what to say next. He took a deep breath and started "You know that | care about you right?". Olli looked very 


confused and also quite scared "yeah | hope you do. | care a lot about you too. Why?". Simon felt how nervous 
he was but kept going "Well | feel really bad for you. About the thing with your parents you know." Olli looked 
as if he had no idea where Simon was heading "Mhm?" "You know | am worried because you kind of changed 
when you got back. | mean you are so over protective now. | dont want you to stop caring but you dont need 
to feel as if every time | feel bad it is your fault! | need to be able to have a bad day you know. That does 
not mean | stopped loving you or something. And you dont have to look perfect all the time you are with me. | 
want you to be able to feel comfortable. You know? | don't blame you or anything but | dont know what to 
say. | want you back. Not the scared new Olli but the funny relaxed old Olli. The one that | fell for." It was a 
great relief for Simon to get all that off his chest. Now he just had to wait for Ollis response. First he was 
just staring at Simon as if he really didnt understand what Simon just had said but then he opened his mouth 
and made it very clear that Simon had hurt him. "Do you know how this feels for me? Do you? Do you know 
what it feels like when you do your best but nothing is good enough? Do you? Dou you have any idea of how 
hard it was for me to tell everyone? No you don't! | did it all because | thought you liked me. | thought that 
you would support me if | felt down or if my worst fears were to come true. That was the only reason | 
dared telling all those people close to me. But as fast as | felt a little bad you start to complain. Do you have 
any idea how it feels? Do you?". All the anger in Olli made Simon completely numb. He wanted to defend himself 
but he was unable to speak a word. Did Olli seriously mean all that stuff. How could he tell that to Simon's 
face? Simon could not understand. He had been there for Olli the nights he could not sleep, he had cancelled 
evenings with his friends just to make Olli feel good, he had done everything he possibly could just because he 
felt sorry for Olli. Before Simon was able to form any words Olli got up from the couch and started to collect 
his things. It was obvious that he wasn't staying the night. Simon still felt shocked and was not able to get up 
from the couch. He just sat there and stared at Olli gathering up all his things in his suitcase. He did not want 
Olli to leave. It was late and there was no plains going anymore. Where would Olli spend the night? Olli was just 
about to put his shoes on when Simon finally said something "Please don't go. | never meant to hurt you. | have 
tried to understand and | have done everything to make you feel better. | felt so bad and had to talk about it. | 
never wanted you to leave. Please stay" Olli gave Simon an empty look before finishing butting his shoes on 
Then he called for the dogs and Sarah and Donna obeyed there master. Within a minute they were gone and 


Simon was alone on the couch. 


Regret 
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3 WEEKS LATER 


Olli sat alone in his apartment. It was three weeks since he had left Simon and now he started to regret it. The 
evening that he left he had slept underneath a bench in a park. Or not really slept because he was dead scared 
to get raped or killed by a maniac. No maniacs had showed up that night and now he was back in Finland and 
totally safe. The first weeks he had been so hurt and angry that he was unable to feel anything else but now 
the worst anger was gone and he started to feel empty and sad. Now he could picture how horrible it all bust 
have been to Simon and it made Olli feel even worse. Simon had been there and done anything that Olli possibly 
could have wanted him to and still Olli threated him like a piece of trash. To get his mind off these thoughts 
he got up from the bed he was sitting at and started to walk around in the small apartment. He did not know 
what to do and soon he sat back down at the bed with a deep breath. He picked out his phone and thought 
that he would send a text to one of his friends to come over. He went through all of his contacts but did not 
find a single person that he wanted to talk to. Except for Simon. He put the phone back into his pocket and laid 
down. He stayed there just staring at the roof for a long time. For how long he did not know but after a while 
he had fallen asleep. 


Simon partied hard with the guys in Crashdiet and acted as if nothing really happened between him and Olli. 
That was what he wanted his friends to think but every night as Simon went to bed he just wished that Olli 
would be there, or that he at least could have called Olli and wished him goodnight. He knew he should be mad 
but there was no way he could evoke any such feelings. When he woke up that morning with a pounding 
headache from last night's drinking the first thing that came to his mind was Olli and it made him so pissed. He 
was sick and tired of longing for that bitch. Simon usually wasn’t the one to miss lovers all that long but this 
time was different. He really wanted Olli around. And he hated himself for it. 


-"| place soft kisses along your spine all the way down to your sweet piece of ass" 

-"Mm | love when you do that" 

-"You are getting so hard for me" 

-"Yeas baby | am. So hard" 

-"Slowly | come back up and turn you on your back and face your beautiful eyes. They are begging me to 
touch you. You want me so badly." 

-"Oh god you don't know how badly | want you" 

-"| let my fingers run up and down your perfect body making you shiver. Wanting me to go lower. To touch 


you." 
-"yes please. | need you baby." 


All off a sudden Olli is pulled out of his dreams by his ringing phone. It takes him several seconds to 
understand what is going on. Why is he sleeping on top of the covers fully dressed and horny as hell? Slowly 
he starts to remember. Last night he must have fallen asleep and started to dream about sexting with Simon. 
He picks up his phone to check the time and realizes that he has lots and lots of messages and calls from 
Jalle. That is probably when he started to dream about the texts from Simon Even if Olli is alone he can feel 
his cheeks turn red from embarrassment. He checks when the last call from his friend had come in and 
realizes that is was just a few minutes ago. It must have been what finally woke Olli up. Even if Olli just felt 
like sleeping he knew he had to call Jalle. His friend had unsuccessfully been trying to contact Olli for hours and 
got worried since Olli always was carrying his phone around and answered within second to all messages and 
calls. Olli felt so tired but when he was cuddled up underneath his covers he could not fall asleep. He missed 
Simon so badly. He tried to close his eyes but immediately a picture of his former lover showed up for his 
inner sight and soon he felt tears falling from his eyes. Olli did not do anything to stop them and after a while 
he had cried himself to sleep. 


Call 


Simon had always been drinking quite a lot but now the situation was even worse. He was drunk almost every 
evening and was not able to get up in the morring without downing a glass of whiskey. This one night exactly 
four weeks after Olli had gone back to Finland Simon had called Terror, one of his closest friends, and asked him 
if he wanted to hang out. As always Terror was ready to party and the two of them went to a bar close to 
Simon's home. It was Friday and the place was crowded. During the entire evening Simon and Terror were 
talking about all kinds of stuff but there was no way Simon could have missed the extremely hot black haired 
girl that was checking him out. Since Terror had to go to work the next morning he had to leave quite early 
but at that time Simon wasn't ready to leave yet so he decided to have a talk with this girl. He invited her to 
sit with him and he bought her a glass of tequila. "Thanks, l'm Sandra by the way" she said with a smile as 
she received her drink. "No problem. Simon" Simon said taking a zip from his own drink The two of them talked 
for a while and it was obvious to Simon that Sandra was trying to get in his pants. At first Simon didn't like 
the idea at all since he still missed Olli even if he didn't want to admit it but the more alcohol he had the 
better the idea seemed and he ended up bringing her home. 


Olli and the rest of Reckless Love were to do a gig in northern Finland and Olli was gathering some clothes and 
other necessary things for the trip. He knew all too well that it was exactly four weeks since he had left 
Simon alone on the couch in Sweden and he still felt terrible even if he tried to ignore it. He turned his stereo 
on and played some KISS to get his mind of things but it was not working that well. He finally got his things 
packed just in time before he got a text from Jalle telling him that they would pick him up in ten minutes. Olli 
quickly checked that the stove was turned off and that no lights were on before he got out and in the bus. At 
the bus everyone was in a good mood and Olli decided that he had to try and forget about his ex for a while. 


The next morning when Simon woke up he had a terrible headache and he knew way too well what he had done 
the night before. The girl with whom he had spent the night with was still a sleep. Simon had no reason to but 
he still felt very bad about the fact that he had had sex with someone else. He angrily tried to convince 
himself that he could fuck whoever he wanted to but it did not work. The guilt was even worse than the 
hangover and Simon knew that no pills could cure his conscience. He thought that he might as well would get 
up and make some coffee but as he lifted his head the headache hit him like a hammer in the head and he laid 
back down and closed his eyes. As fast as he shut his eyes his phone started to ring. With a grunt Simon 
reached after his phone and brought it to his face to see who was calling. 


The gig had been awesome and it had even managed to make Olli forget about Simon for a few hours but as 
fast as he got back to the buss all the sad feelings returned. All the roadies and the band decided to drink 
some beer and have some fun but Olli did not feel like joining them so he said he was too tired and went to his 
bunk. He was not able to fall asleep so instead he just laid there listening to the others having fun. The only 
thing he wanted to do was talk to Simon but he knew there was no way he could and it was killing him. Soon 
the rest of the band got in their bunks too and fell asleep but Olli was not able to do the same before around 
five in the morning. After finally falling asleep Olli slept a few hours until ten o'clock when he was woken up by 
Hessu telling him they were back in Tampere. Olli got back to his apartment and now he was feeling so bad 


that he knew he had to do something about it. He just left all his things in the vestibule and sat down on his 


bed. He found himself so pathetic for missing Simon this much but there was nothing he could do about it and 
now he could not take this anymore. He got his phone out of his pocket and before he had time to regret it he 


took out Simon's number and called. 


Tired of being sad and desperate 


Simon did not know if he was supposed to believe his eyes or not when he read the name of the person calling. 
Olli. For no particular reason Simon felt that he was getting angry. He did not know if it was because he didn't 
want Sandra or whatever her name was to find out about Olli or if it was because of something else. He 
decided not to answer and put the phone back on the bedside table but quickly regretted it and picked it back 
up and answered. "Hi. Are you there?" he heard Olli ask with a thin and scared voice. "Yeah. Why are you 
calling?" Simon asked still feeling pissed. There was a silence as if Olli had forgotten why he had called and it 
made Simon feel a little bad. It had probably taken a lot of courage for Olli to make this call and now Simon 
treated him like shit. As Simon thought this he felt that the girl next to him was waking up and immediately 
remembered that he was angry. Simon was afraid that this girl would see him weak witch meant that Simon 
had to treat Olli like scum. Olli was still totally silent so Simon decided to make him talk "did you have 
something to say or are you just wasting my time?". Sandra looked up at Simon with a confused look on her 
face. Simon smiled and gestured that she could go to the kitchen and grab some coffee while he was on the 


phone. When Olli answered he sounded totally broken 


Olli didn't know what he expected Simon to say when he called but he still felt very shocked and sad when he 
turned out to be so angry and cold. Olli had thought that talking to Simon would make him feel better but now 
he realized what a big mistake he had made by calling. Simon had no reason to be nice to him and Olli knew 
that. Olli had no idea what to answer when Simon asked him why he called. "I don't know. | mean | felt or | 
thought. |... | dont know. | feel like shit" After he had finished what he had to say there was another heavy 
silence and Olli could hear Simon breath. He could feel the panic rising inside of him. Why did he say that? Why 
would Simon give a damn? He probably had someone new already. The thought of that made Olli feel even 
worse and he tried to push it away. All of a sudden Simon broke the silence. 


Olli suddenly started talking. The stuff he said made no sense except for the last words: | feel like shit. Who 
the fuck was he to feel like shit? No one forced him to leave Simon and the fact that Olli dared call Simon and 
whine about it made Simon's blood boil on the inside. "How fucking selfish aren't you? What fucking right do you 
have to call me and whine about that fact that you feel like shit? Did someone force you to leave me? | don't 
think sol You do whatever the fuck you want to and then you come crawling back. Fuck off! Just leave me 
alone okay? | don't want to hear any of your bullshit! Bye!" Simon ended the conversation and felt a little 
surprised over this outburst of his. Maybe he had been a little hard on Olli but at least he would not call back 
after this. He heard a cupboard close in the kitchen and remembered that he had a guest. He got up from the 
bed and quickly jumped in a pair of pants and went shirtless to see if he could get himself a cup of coffee 
because he felt like he really needed one. Sandra had put two cups on the table but the coffee was not 
finished yet. "Hi sorry about that" Simon said looking a little guilty. "No problem at all" Sandra answered with a 
smile. "An ex" Simon explained as he poured some of the hot black liquid in the two cups. "Oh | feel you" Sandra 
said with another small smile. The rest of the morning Simon and Sandra spent talking and having fun. When it 


was time for Sandra to leave they decided to have dinner the next evening. 


It took an hour for Olli to get up from the bed after the conversation with Simon. He felt too tired to do 
anything. He didn't even manage to cry even if he felt totally broken He had known it was a bad idea to call 


Simon but deep down he had hoped that Simon would have taken him back. Now the thought of that seemed 
totally impossible. He felt so sick and tired of being sad and desperate. The thought of Simon having someone 
new returned and for his inner sight Olli could see how Simon was laughing and having fun with someone, 
probably a young and hot girl. Olli knew that his feelings and thoughts were like taken from a teenage novel but 
once again there was nothing he could do about it. He had no idea what he would do the rest of the day since 
there was nothing he wanted to do. 


The day after the phone call with Olli Simon stood in front of the mirror looking at his outfit and hair. He was 
satisfied with his look and excited about going to dinner with Sandra. They were supposed to meet at a 
restaurant downtown in 40 minutes and Peter had promised to drive him since he had some stuff to do there 
nearby. A few minutes later Simon could see Peter's car on the driveway and he took his wallet and went out 
and got in his friend's car. When Simon got to the restaurant it was still ten minutes until he was supposed to 
meet Sandra so he decided to smoke a cigarette before getting in. Ten minutes passed but no one showed up. 
Simon thought that her bus was late or something and waited a little more but after 20 minutes she still 
hadn't showed up. Several times Simon checked that he had got the place and time right and when he was sure 
about that he decided to give her a call. It took some time but after a while she picked up. "Hi. It's me. Simon. 
Remember that we were supposed to have dinner?". He could hear her laugh and then she said "did you really 
think | was serious? | was just playing around a little. | don't go to dinner with anyone. | want my men to have 
some class." She said those things totally coldhearted as if it was the most natural thing. Simon felt like an 
idiot and did not know what to say so he just ended the conversation. He stood out in the cold for another ten 
minutes feeling stupid and humiliated He decided to walk home and as he walked a strong need to talk to 
someone started to grow. The only person he really wanted to call was Olli but there was no way he could do 
that after yesterday's conversation He felt so bad now when he could see that Olli really loved him but he 
had turned him down for a bitch he didn't even know. As he continued to walk it started to snow. Slowly he 
walked alone in the snow and dark feeling sorry for himself. When another five minutes had passed he decided 
that he had to swallow his pride. He picked out his phone. 


Olli had not been able to do anything productive at all since the conversation with Simon. For most of the time 
he was just lying on his bed and that was exactly what he did when he heard his phone vibrate. For some 
weird reason he had left it on the kitchen table. He got up from the bed and walked to check who was calling 
and when he saw Simons name on the screen he almost had a heart attack He was unsure if he should answer 
or not but decided that he should and so he did. "Simon?" Olli asked afraid that Simon would start screaming 
and yelling again "Yeah" There was no sign of anger in Simon's voice witch made Olli relived. "What's up?" Olli 
asked when Simon didn't continue. There was a short silence before Simon spoke. "I love you". Olli did not know 
whether to believe what he heard or not. He stood there just staring into space not knowing what to do or 
say. There was another silence before Olli managed to speak. "I love you too. | love you so much and | am so 
sorry for the hell you had to go thru because of me". "Don't apologize. Just come back. Please." Olli felt tears 
build up. There was nothing he wanted to hear more than that. "Can |?" "OF course. | love you, you litte prick!" 


Simon answered. 


Sex will heal, and the rage is all gone 
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Two days after Simon had called Olli to confess his love for this messy and confused blond man he arrived in 
Tampere. The two of them had a lot to talk about. Simon had been so nervous when he called Olli that evening 
when he was walking home in the snow but now he only felt excited about seeing Olli again. It was pathetic that 
he loved Olli so much but he felt such a strong connection to this man. They understood each other and even 
if they had their moments and fights they still trusted each other completely. Olli did not judge Simon for his 
way of life and he supported Simon no matter what he was up to. Simon was able to share all of his feelings 
and weird ideas with Olli without feeling uncomfortable. Everyone who knew Simon also knew that Simon hated 
talking about his feelings and it was a great relief for him to be able to talk about these things with his 
partner. They often stayed up all night just talking. Simon would go out on the balcony to smoke and Olli would 
come with him wrapped in a blanket. They would sit there out in the cold under a blanket just looking at the 
stars. Simon would smoke and Olli would rest his head on Simon's shoulder inhaling the cold air and listening to 
the noises from the city. Now Simon was once again on Pirkkala airport waiting for his bag to show up. He knew 
that in only 30 minutes he would be standing outside of Ollis door. He would ring the doorbell and hear Sarah 
and Donna go nuts on the inside. Olli would open the door and greet Simon with a huge smile. These thoughts 


made Simon even more impatient. 


Olli had had a hard time falling asleep the night before. First he had been texting with Simon for hours and 
after that he had not been able to calm down enough to sleep before around three in the night. Simon's plane 
was to arrive in Tampere at 10.00 that morning and around 10.40 Olli was awoken by Sarah and Donna barking 
like maniacs at the door. It took a good while for Olli to realize what was going on. He took a look at his phone 
to check what time it was. The numbers on the screen told him that the time was 1039 and at that moment 
Olli understood what was going on. Simon was here! He had probably rang the doorbell making the dogs go nuts 
and waking Olli who had slept way too long up. He hurried to get out of bed. Wearing nothing but his boxers he 
opened the door. Simon looked a little surprised when he saw Ollis choice of clothes but quickly set his bags on 
the floor and hugged Olli tight. They stood there just holding each other for a good while. Olli felt Simon's cold 
outwear against his warm naked skin but did not care because he was so happy to see his lover again When 
they let go of each other Simon looked at Olli with an amused look on his face and Olli felt his cheeks turn a 
slight red color. "Just got out of bed?" Simon asked with a huge smile "yeah, you woke me up" Olli answered 
with a laugh. Simon started to undress his coat and his boots and Olli carried in Simon's bags. Olli sat the bags 
on the couch and said "I should probably get some clothes. I'll be right there." 


Just as Olli was about to open the doors to his closet he felt Simon grab his waist from behind. Simon's hands 
were still cold from being outside and when he placed them on Ollis stomach it made him shiver. He could feel 


Simon's breath in his necks which send chills along Ollis spine. Simon leaned closer and whispered in Olli’s ear 


"you won't need any more clothes. You are beautiful just like that" It had been a long time since Olli had felt 
another person's touch which made him extra sensitive and he could tell that Simon was turning him on by 
just talking. "Mhm so what are you planning on doing with me?" Olli asked curiously. "Do you really want to 
know?" Simon asked teasingly. "Yeah tell me" Olli begged tilting his head backwards making it rest on Simon's 
shoulder. Olli could tell that Simon enjoyed having control but there was nothing Olli could do because Simon's 
voice was making him go wild. Simon lifted one of his hands and removed some of Ollis hair giving Simon full 
excess to Ollis sensitive neck. "Okay.." Simon stared, giving Olli a soft kiss on his upper back "I am going to 
start by kissing your beautiful body. | am going to leave small kisses everywhere. On your amazing back, all 
over your perfect chest and all over your oh so hot and smooth skin. | am going to lick and tease the hell out 
of your neck. | will gently play with your earlobes and let my tongue trail along your jawbone" All the time 
Simon made small breaks to gently leave wet kisses on different sensitive parts of Ollis back and neck Every 
word Simon said made Ollis blood rush faster and he felt that he was getting desperate already. He wanted to 
hear more and he loved to feel Simon so close even if he hated to give Simon this much control. Soon Simon 
continued "I will kiss you on exactly the right places making you want more. But you know that | am not nice. | 
will not give it to you unless you ask me nicely. | will run my fingers over your ribs feeling you take a deep 
and shaky breath. You want my touch so badly but you are too proud to beg." As he said these words he run 
his fingers over Ollis ribs making Olli let out a small noise of pleasure. "You are beginning to feel really 
impatient. You need me. You want me to stroke you, to touch you. Don't you?" Simon gently fingered on Olli’s 
hips and by this time Olli wasnt able to breathe normally anymore. Simon’s hands felt like heaven but he also 
knew Simon could make him feel even better and it was driving Olli insane. "I'll run my fingers along your 
underwear. You want me to go further. | go so close that you almost can feel me but then | move on making 
you whimper in desperation" Simon leaned close to Ollis ear whispering "are you still too proud to beg?" Olli felt 
like he wasn't able to form words. It had been way too long since he last had had sex and Simon was making 
him go totally weak by just talking. He really needed his lover now and so he swallowed "l. please... please". Once 
again Simon run his fingers along the line of Ollis boxers and said teasingly "Please what?". Olli hated when 
Simon was playing with him like this and it made Ollis cheeks turn red from embarrassment but he knew that 
Simon wouldn't give up unless Olli begged him and so he did "please... please touch me already". Olli really hated 
to ask for things like that but he soon forgot about it as he felt Simon slowly find his way lower. From Olli's 
lips escaped a very pleased "oh god" as Simon very lightly fingered Ollis throbbing dick through his underwear. 
Olli could feel Simon's hard on rub against him and he loved every second he got to spend with that man and it 
made Olli happy that he was able to turn Simon on even if he never had had sex with a man before he had 
met Simon. Olli was pulled out of his thoughts when Simon let go of his aching member. As Simon did that Olli 
saw his chance to the control from the taller man. He desperately wanted more of Simon's touch but he wasn 
‘t going to play Simon's game anymore. He turned around and took Simon by his shoulder and gave him a 
passionate kiss as he started to lead him towards the bed. He ripped Simon's shirt of and pushed him onto the 
bed. God he is beautiful Olli thought to himself as he climbed on top of his lover kissing his chest and fingering 
the button of his leather pants. He really needed Simon and he needed him immediately. Simon got his pants off 
and Olli undressed his boxers before they continued to kiss each other. Olli totally enjoyed his newly won 
control and he could tell that Simon needed him as much as he needed Simon. After a while of kissing and 
teasing Olli stuck two of his fingers in Simon’s mouth telling him to wet them and Simon started to lick and 
suck on Ollis fingers. When Olli thought they were wet enough he removed them from Simons warm mouth 
and started to stretch his lower out making him whimper and arch his back in both pain and pleasure. Olli had 


fucked all kinds of people on tour and at home but there was nothing better than to share an intimate moment 


like this with someone you loved. He loved the fact that he could make Simon feel good. After a while of playing 
with Simon Olli couldn't take it anymore. He really needed Simon so he removed his fingers making Simon 
whimper again. "Are you ready baby?" Olli asked wanting to make sure that his lover was alright "yeah | am 
ready" Simon answered his voice shaking with impatience. Hearing Simon like this made Olli want him even more. 
Out of the drawer in his bedside table he took a tube of lubrication and placed some of the cold liquid onto 
himself. When finished he placed himself by Simon's entrance once more making sure that his lover was alright 
before slowly thrusting until he was totally buried in Simon. Both of them let out loud pleased noises. Simon 
tightened his muscles around Olli making him feel like heaven. "Oh god your tight baby" Olli breathed out as he 
started to thrust in and out of his lover. Soon Ollis thrusts started to gains speed and both Ollis and Simon's 
moans and whimpers became louder and more intense. On and on Olli hit Simon’s prostate making him go wild. 
After a while Olli felt he was getting close and wanted to make sure Simon got the pleasure he deserved 
“touch yourself" Olli demanded between his heavy breaths and Simon was more than happy to obey since his 
member was begging to be touched. Slowly he reached down and grabbed himself starting to stroke along with 
Ollis thrusts. Seeing Simon pleasing himself made Olli even more aroused. He reached one of his hands down to 
help Simon get himself off and at the same time he started to thrust even harder into his lover. He was so 
close and he knew that Simon was too. The pleasure was unbearable and he could feel his orgasm build up in 
the pit of his stomach and only seconds later he filled Simon up with his cum. Feeling Ollis hot load hit his 


prostate send Simon over the edge and he came all over his and Olli’s hand. 


It took a good while for the two of them to recover from the sex but when they did they decided to stay in 
bed for a little more and then take a walk with the dogs and pick up some pizza for dinner. Even if they had 
been taking walks together before they had still always tried to be careful with how much of their relationship 
they showed to the public but today they decided not to give a fuck As they stepped out of Ollis apartment 
Olli reached to grab Simon's hand. Simon gave Olli a worried look as to ask if Olli was sure about what he was 
doing. Olli just squeezed Simon's hand tighter in his and continued walking. He was so proud of the fact that 
Simon had picked him out of all the men in the world. Simon could have anyone and he had chosen Olli. Just the 
thought of that gave Olli butterflies. He really loved Simon and he wanted the world to know that. 


With you by my side you're the reason I'm alive 
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Simon and Olli had made a trip to London to get to spend some time together just the two of them. The trip 
had been amazing. They had had so much fun but also talked about everything and now that they were back in 
Sweden they felt closer than ever. Olli was alone in Simon’s garage because Simon had some work to do. He was 
just about to take the dogs for a walk when he heard a knock on the door. Olli assumed it would be some of 
Simon's friends asking for Simon so he got to the door and opened up. When he opened and saw that it was 
Peter he thought it was a little weird since Peter had his own key to the garage. Olli also felt slightly 
uncomfortable around the guys in Crashdiet since they didn't like Olli that much but Peter looked so small 
almost scared when he stood on the doorstep that Olli didnt really know what to say. "If you are looking for 
Simon he is at work" Olli finally said. "I know. | actually came to see you" Peter said without looking at Olli. 
"Okay?" Olli said surprised wondering what Peter possibly could have to say to him. "I know that we have been 
kind of hard on you. I'm sorry man, | hope you dont feel like we hate you or so because that is not the case. 
It was a shitty time of our lives back then, it wasnt your fault. | just wanted to say that and let you know 
that we think it is okay that you are with Simon and yeah. He seems to really like you." Peter said seeming 
nervous. Olli did not know how to respond. He never thought Peter would say something like that. "It’s okay. | 
know that you had to go thru a lot of shit at that time. It’s no one’s fault that we didn't work out. Thanks for 
coming." When Olli stopped talking Peter looked up seeming a little less nervous. "You want a cup of coffee?" Olli 
offered and Peter nodded "Sure!" Peter and Olli drunk some coffee and talked about all kinds of things. They 
actually had quite fun catching up on all the things that had happened since Olli had left the band. An hour 
later Peter left and Olli felt happy. He thought about what Peter had said about the fact that Simon seemed to 
like him a lot. It made him feel all warm on the inside. Smilingly he did the dishes and then he took the dogs for 


the walk he had planned to take more than an hour ago. 


When Simon came home from work no one was in the garage. Since both Olli and the dogs were gone he 
assumed they had taken a walk. He felt like playing some so he picked up a guitar and sat down on the couch 
just jamming some random tracks. He got so lost in his thoughts and the music that he didn't realize that Olli 
and the girls returned from their walk. Olli stood behind Simon just listening to him play and sing for a long 
time. When Simon finished the last chords of his improvised acoustic version of Mötley Crue’s Without you Olli 
stepped forward "beautiful" he said as he sat down beside his lover. "Thank you" Simon said smiling "where 
were you guys?" he then asked. "We were just out walking" "Okay" Simon said and lent forward to give Olli a 
kiss. "Peter was here" Olli said as Simon got up to put the guitar away. "Looking for me?" Simon asked as he 
started to look for his cigarettes. Olli followed him out "No he wanted to talk to me" "to you?" Simon asked as 
he lit the cigarette. "Yeah he wanted to apologize for treating me like shit. He was really nice" "Oh" Simon said 
letting out a cloud of smoke. "We had coffee and talked for a good while" Olli said after a short silence. "Why 
are you smiling" Olli asked looking at Simon who stayed quiet for a while. He finished his cigarette and gave Olli 


a kiss before answering "I'm just happy that you can get along with the guys". Olli lent forward and gave Simon 
another kiss "so am |". When their lips parted Simon stopped and looked Olli in the eyes. They stood there really 
close looking each other in the eyes for a good while before Simon all of a sudden said "will you marry me?". 
Olli felt like his insides was going to explode. His heart started to race and he was unable to form words. He 
didn't believe his ears. "Are you sure you want to do this with me?" Olli asked looking into Simons deep blue 
caring eyes "yes | am sure | want to do this with you and no one else. | love you." There were no words for 
Olli to explain how he felt but he was certain of one thing. He was going to marry this man. "Yes. Yes | want to 
marry you" Olli said and he could see the happiness in Simon's eyes. Simon had never felt like the marriage kind 
of guy and Olli knew they would never have an ordinary marriage with a house, kids and a loan. They would 
probably live and get old in a garage surrounded by their weird friends, playing music having a fucking lot of 
fun. The idea made Olli so happy he just wanted to cry. He hugged Simon tight and they stood there out in the 


cold holing each other for a very long time. 


